TALES OF DESTINY

that he was merely the son of a slave woman, duly
ascended the throne.

" Revolt by some of the nobles over such an indig-
nity might come later on. But meanwhile, at all
events, the show of military power quelled all oppo-
sition, while a judicious remission of taxes pleased
the general populace, and indeed caused them joyfully
to acclaim the new maharajah as he made a trium-
phal procession through the city, mounted on an
elephant caparisoned with cloth of gold and bedecked
with silver chains and bells, preceded by priests and
the dancing girls of the temples, and surrounded by
troops,   both  horsemen  and  foot  soldiers.
" Only I and the members of my household knew
that the rightful heir to the throne was alive and in
safe hiding. For the moorman had never come to
claim his string of pearls, and it was not until some
days later that I had learned of his having been
summarily dispatched by order of the dead maha-
rajah, in the latter's first paroxysm of anger over
the abduction of his favourite wife when visiting
the bazaars. In this opportune removal of a greedy
hireling and possible traitor I once more recognized
the hand  of  Providence  working for the noble
woman whose quick wit had aided mother love to
save her son.                               *

" A noble woman I have called her, and such indeed
she was. For me the maharanee had discarded the
purdah, and in the sanctity of my harem, with my
wife as her devoted attendant, I was privileged to
converse with her hour after hour, gazing freely
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